360      LETTERS OF GEN. BENJAMIN F. BUTLER
Did Mr. Goldwin Smith get dinner with you yesterday? He is a pleasant gentleman and I like him.
Tell Blanche she must read French to improve herself and keep up the language or she will lose it entirely.
Tout d, vous, BENJ.
From Mrs. Butler to General Butler
FORTRESS MONROE, Monday, Nov. 21st, 1864
DEAREST: I have waited for you, I have waited for others to go, waited, that you might be glad when a letter came at last, waited for everybody's pleasure or convenience, as I often do; now I will wait no longer, but write for my own pleasure, and tell you how much I miss you, how trifling are all interests to me but those that belong to us, how much I am tempted to go up tomorrow in the hospital boat, as I was today in the "Greyhound." But I cannot, for the rain is pouring. And you are too lately there to want me now. Yesterday the Englishman came. He had but an hour, but I gave him a capital lunch. I know he left with a very agreeable impression, and earnest invitation to visit him in England given with warm cordiality to Blanche and myself.
Two hours ago I could have written you a charming letter now I cannot do it. I will not try to tell you why, for it is late and I cannot explain the sudden annoyance that has changed agreeable to anxious thoughts. Is camp life as pleasant as you anticipated? I think it may be dull just now, as your party has left and the days are wet. I heard that Porter was preparing to blow up the rebel rams with torpedoes, and has men now at work for that purpose. This is a great secret, so unless you know it say nothing about it. Webster and family have gone to Norfolk to live in the Brown house. No word from Shepley that I have heard of. Farrington and Carney have given us an invitation for a Thanksgiving dinner next Thursday. Would you not like to join us? Shepley is invited. The Admiral, Mrs. Porter, and the staff called on me the last fair day. There were several things I thought of to write you about, but I am so ill at ease that I cannot t.Tn'nlc of them. I am sorry we are so far apart; it would be so pleasant to have something kindly said tonight. All are in bed but me, and have been sometime. I shall retire now, to sleep I hope. Goodnight, dearest, may you sleep well.
SARAH